





SAY, THIS 
GAL HAS 
Gor iT/ 





I WAS UPLIFTED FROM THE DEPTHS OF DESPAIR 
BY THIS REVEALING EXPERIENCE! І LAUGHED 
SO HARD I ALMOST BUST THE BINDING! І WAS 
THE CENTER OF ATTRACTION... THE STAR. 
EVERYBODY WANTED TO DANCE WITH МЕ! I 
WAS RUSHED! SO BE POPULAR LIKE ME / WEAR 
PANIC/ RUN DOWN AND GET /NTO YOUR COPY 
AT YOUR LOCAL NEWSSTAND. IF YOU'RE THE 
SHY TYPE AND WOULD RATHER DRESS AT 
HOME, THEN YOU CAN SUBSCRIBE BY FILLING 
OUT THIS COUPON AND MAILING TO: 


LIKE TO PORE 
OVER THIS 


THE PANICKY EDITORS OF: 
PANIC 


ROOM 106 
225 LAFAYETTE ST. 
N.Y.C., 12, N.Y. 
PLEASE SEND ME THE NEXT B 


ISSUES OF PANIC FOR WHICH I ENCLOSE 
ONE DOLLAR (#1,00) 





NAME 





ADDRESS: 








THE BLAZING DESERT SUN HAD FINALLY DROPPED BEHIND 
THE PURPLE MOUNTAIN RANGE IN THE WEST AND THE STARS 
HAD BEGUN TO BLINK ON LIKE DISTANT DIAMOND-LIGHTS IN 
THE DARKENING SKY. THE TWO YOUNG PROSPECTORS HAD 
RETURNED TO THEIR CAMP SITE, LAID THEIR GEIGER- 
COUNTERS BESIDE THEIR KNAPSACKS, AND EATEN THEIR 
CANNED SUPPER IN SILENCE. NOW THEY CRAWLED 
WEARILY INTO THEIR SLEEPING BAGS, THEIR TIRED 
MUSCLES THROBBING FROM HIKING MILES OVER THE 
ROCKY ARID NEW MEXICO BAD LANDS, SEARCHING FOR 
CIVILIZATION'S MODERN GOLD, SEARCHING FOR URANIUI 
G'NIGHT, MARTY. MAYBE... 
YAWN... MAYBE WE'LL HAVE 
BETTER LUCK... 
TOMORROW! 


YEAH... SURE... AN' MAYBE 
WE'LL HAVE ANOTHER 


DAY LIKE 7ОДАК NOTA 
TICK! NOT A SQUAWK 
FROM THE COUNTERS. 


THEY LAY ON THEIR BACKS, FEELING THE CHILLY NIGHT 
BREEZE STIR AND SWEEP ACROSS THE DESERT THAT 
ONLY HOURS BEFORE HAD BAKED UNDER A RELENT- 
LESS SUN, THEY STARED UP AT THE MILLIONS OF 
STARS AND FELT THEIR EXHAUSTED BODIES RELAX 
AND THEIR TIRED EYELIDS GROW HEAVY AND SLEEP 


CREEP IN OVER THEM WITH THE COOLING BREEZE. 
THEN... 


Ir SHOT ACROSS THE DESERT HEAVENS S NOISEI 
SPITTING A TRAIL OF WHITE Ан LL, 
SPARKS. THEY SAT UR, 

BELIEF... 


MARTY! MY W T 
GODI WHAT 
/$\т? 


ONE OF THOSE FLY/NG 

SAUCERS! SEE/P it's 

ROUND дно SILVERY ANO.. 
ANO IT'S LANDING! 








A CREST OF ROCKS AND CACTU: 


THE GLEAMING DISC- SHAPED SHIP RESTED 


As THEY WATCHED, THE GLEAMING FLAMING OBJECT 
SWERVED, VEERED EARTHWARD, AND DISAPPEARED OVER 
TUDDED SAND... 


SILENTLY IN THE MIDDLE OF A SCORCHED AREA. 
A PORT IN ITS SILVERY ALLOY HULL WAS OPEN 
AND AN ORANGE GLOW FINGERED OUT ACROSS 


THE SAND TOWARD THEM. . . 





BETTER BE Re Г 807. WOULD I LIKE 


MARTY! DUCK DOWN, 
TILL WE SEE WHAT 
comes OUTS 


TO GETA CLOSE 
LOOK AT THAT BABY! 
SHE'S MAGN/F/CENTL 





THEY SCRAMBLED ACROSS THE SAND STILL WARM FROM 
THE HEAT OF THE DAY. THEY STUMBLED AND FELL,ROSE 


AND PLODDED ON, DOGGEDLY CHASING THE BREATHTAKING 
CRAFT ON ACHING LEGS THAT CRIED FOR REST. AND 


FINALLY THEY REACI 


D THE CREST.. 


D ЕЛЕ БСУ LORDS it's. ms 





THEY SQUATTED BEHIND A ROCK 
FORMATION, WAITING WITH BATED 
BREATH FOR SOMETHING TO 
EMERGE FROM THE OPEN PORT, 
MINUTES PASSED. AN HOUR. THE 
ORANGE GLOW BECKONED,.. 


[zz 
LET'S SNEAK 


MAYBE WHATEVER 
САМЕ IN THE 
SHIP IS OUT d 
LOOKING 
AROUND! 


TAKE A 
PEEKS 


DOWN AND | 


BEAUTIFV. 


THEY MOVED STEALTHILY. 
LIKE CATS. .. DARTING ACROSS 
THE BLACKENED AREA TO THE 
OPEN PORT. . 


EITHER WE'LL ВЕ / PHIL! 
KILLED IN THE / WHAT IF 
ATTEMPT, OR Š NOBODY'S 
WE RE GOING то | AROUND. 
BE THE F/RST | SUPPOSE.. 
HUMAN BEINGS 
TO SEE THE 
INSIDE OF ONE 
OF THEM THINGS, 


COULD 
CAPTURE 





ARE YOU CRAZY? HOW 
WOULD YOU KNOW WHAT 
TO DOP THAT THING 

I$ PROBABLY SO COM- 
PLICATED, YOU'D 
WRECK VT TRYING! 


Е: 


MENT IN/TS THE 
THING IS BARE... 


THERE ISN'T AN /NWSTRU- | DISC- SHAPED CRAFT. ..PEERING ABOUT. 


„PERPLEXED, 





WELL, HOW IN BLAZES DOES 


ir GO ? ном ро vou DRIVE 

THIS THING ? NOTHIN’ BUT 

THIS SOFT PADDING 
ALL AROUNDS 





SEATS ME! UNLESS 
6000 LORD! LOOK! 
THE PORT.. IT'S 


THEY RUSHED TO THE PORT...TOO Дно THEN, DEEP WITHIN THE SPONGY THE CRAFT SPIRALEO UPWARD, 






LATE, IT CLANGED SHUT SAVAGELY. PADDED WALLS, A HUMMING BEGAN, FLINGING THEM AGAINST THE PADDED 
SOMEWHERE WITHIN IT, A BOLT GROWING LOUDER... WALLS WHERE THEY HUNG UNSUP- 
3 PORTED, LIKE HUMAN PENNANT: 


I...CAN ' T... STAND.. 
ITf YM...PASSING. 


CLICKED... 
WE'RE TRAPPED 











THE SPINNING BLACKNESS CAME AND WENT AND THEY WATCHED WITH A CURIOUS, YET TERRORIZED FASCINA ~ 

THEY AWOKE TO FIND THEMSELVES FLOATING LAZILY | TION AS TINY EARTH FADED UNTIL IT WAS ONLY A PIN-POINT 

WITHIN THE CIRCULAR AREA OF THE HUMMING CRAFT... | OF LIGHT AND THE DISTANT SUN FADED AFTER IT AND THEY 
FINALLY REALIZED... 


LOOK! 

WINDOW! EARTH!) SMALLER! WE'RE LEAVING THE Y WE'RE TRAVELING ACROSS THE 
WE'RE...WE'RE SOLAR SYSTEMS | GALAXY... WE'RE GOING TO SOME 
LEAVING ir f. Б OTHER STAR-SYSTEM. 

WE'RE HEADED ч € E > 

OUT INTO SPACES 














= a Lis 


AND THEN, AFTER A WHILE, THE STAR-SYSTEMS 
FADED TOO, AND THE SHAPE OF THE GALAXY 
RECEDED UNTIL IT WAS ONLY A SPIRAL MIST IN AN 
INFINITE GULF OF BLACK.. 


WE'RE...WE'RE LEAVING 
OUR GALAXY ^ WE'RE... 






DEEP WITHIN THE PADDED WALLS, RELAYS CLICKED. THE SHIP 
SEEMED TO SUDDENLY STOP SPINNING. FOR A LONG MOMENT, 
THE TWO MEN JUST HUNG THERE... WAITING... AND THEN... 








.. THE FLASH IT FILLED THE SHIP... WHITE...BLINDING.. 3 


THEY SAT ON THE SPONGE FLOOR OF THEIR CIRCULAR THE HUMMING STOPPED. THE SHIP WAS DOWN. AND THEN 
PRISON, RUBBING THEIR EYES...THE MEN, THEY FELT THE MEN HEARD ANOTHER SOUND. THE SHRILL SCREAMING 
THE GENTLE BUMP AS THE SHIP TOUCHED...CAME TO COMING TOWARD THEM...THE HIGH PITCHED BLOOD-CURDLING 
REST... SQUEALING... 
WE'RE WE'VE BEEN K/DWAPPED^ TAKEN LISTENS MY GOD! THE AL/ENS THAT KIDNAPPED 
LANDING £ TO AN AL/£W PLAWET THEY'LL WHAT IN BLAZES IS us! THEY'RE COM/WG/ or, 
PROBABLY WANT TO STUDY US... THAT? LORD! IF I'D ONLY BROUGHT 
EXAMINE US...DISSECT USS A GUM.. A KNIFE. \F І COULDNT 
š FIGHT THEM, AT LEAST I COULD 
QUAM. ITON MYSELF AND... 





THEY PEERED THROUGH THE CIRCU- THE PORT SWUNG OPEN. THEY STEPPED OUTSIDE. THE ALIENS STOPPED 
LAR WINDOW AT THE SCREAMING, COMING. THEY BACKED OFF, TITTERING... 
SHRIEKING ALIENS CHARGING TOWARD 


THEM э. 
MART Yr ТООК? HOLY JUMPING... 
po YOU SEE WOMENS 


WHAT I SEE? + po OMEN OF ; Ñ NY HW wanteo ro &/££ 
WOMENS 3 F š | 


YOURSELF, 


BEYOND THE WIDE EYED FRIGHTENED ALIENS, A GLEAM- 
ING CITY ROSE, POINTING SHINING SPIRES TO THE SKY. 7 
THE TWO MEN GRINNED...MOVED FORWARD. SOMEWHERE, rd LLL LR MAL vou BRING 
ONE OF THE FEMALE ALIENS SCREAMED Р Б: US FROM US HERE? 
WELL, WHAT DO EVER SEEN, THE OUR PLANET? > 
YOU KNOW, MARTY? OTHERS... тн < — 
YOUNGER ones. 
ARE QUITE SHY! 





THE OLDER ALIEN, OBVIOUSLY THE THEY WALKED BEHIND THE STATELY THE ALIEN QUEEN'S VOICE WAS COLO 
‘QUEEN OR LEADER OF HER RACE, QUEEN, THE MOB OF GIGGLING AND IMPASSIVE AS SHE STARTED HER 
BECKONED TO THE TWO EARTHMEN. ALIENS FOLLOWING AT A SAFE DIS- — STORY... 

TANCE... 


OUR RACE FACES 
IDEAS PHIL? ) THE DANGER OF 

TWILL TELL А DUCE ITSELF. FoR 

YOU WHY YOU s мец. V^ ONLY YOU CAN : NINETEEN YEARS NOW, 

ARE HERE! SAVE /7. you A b THERE HAVE BEEN WO 
NEW BIRTHS! NINE- 
TEEN YEARS AGO OUR 
SUPPY OF A CA/TICAL 
RADIO- ACTIVE 









MANY OEWTURIES AGO,) ` THEY WERE LIKE CHILDREN WITH A NEW TOY, “THEY STARTED AN ATOMIC WAR. 





WE REPRODUCED THEY PLAYED WITH IT... FOOLISHLY. THEY WHEN IT WAS OVER, THERE WAS 
NORMALLY. THERE DEVELOPED ITS DESTRUCTIVE POWER RATHER NOTHING BUT DEATH AND DESOLA- 
WERE MEW THEN, THAN ITS CONSTRUCTIVE POWER. THEY USED TION ANDA FEW STRAGGLING 
MEN LIKE YOU BUT ITS DESTRUCTIVE POWER AS A 7HREAT.. A 2 SURVIVORS...” 


THEN... THEN THE 
MEN DISCOVERED 


ATOM/C POWER. 
vU Eus 


‚ БІ АСИМА ЕЖ, . . UNTIL, A 





aR ra. š < 
> 1! 





THEY WERE GOING To REBUILD... BEGIN ANEW. BUT ‘No NEW BIRTHS WERE RECORDED AFTER THE ATOMIC 
IT WAS SOON DISCOVERED THAT... WAR. THOSE THAT SURVIVED GREW OLDER... AND 
THE ATOMIC RADIATIONS —/ THE RACE IS OLDER. ALL HOPE OF PROPOGATING THE RACE WAS LOST. 
HAVE RENDERED THE MALES DOOMEDS ND THEN,A BRILLIANT WOMAN SCIENTIST ANNOUNCED...’ 
OF OUR POPULATION STEA/LE. I HAVE DISCOVERED А MEW RAD/O-ACTIVE ` JP 
à SUBSTANCE IN THE CRATERS LEFT BY „Л 

THE ATOMIC EXPLOS/OMS...a NEW 

CATALYST THAT HAS MADE IT POSS/BLE 

FOR ONE OF MY FEMALE PATIENTS то 





“THE YOUNGEST AND HEALTHIEST FEMALES THE CHEMICAL AAT/FIC/~ "ІМ NINETY-TWO SHORT YEARS, THE 
LEFT ALIVE WERE GIVEN THIS NEW CATALYST. ALLY ACTIVATES THE LAST MALE DIED OFF AND WE WERE 
THE HOPE FOR SURVIVAL RETURNED. AND OVUM. IN THE 242 DAYS, А RACE OF FEMALES... FEMALES 
THEN, THE CHILDREN WERE BORN, ONE AFTER | THE MALE SPERMS CON- REPRODUCING FEMALES, THE MALE 
THE OTHER. AGAIN AND AGAIN...” TAINED X OR ¥ SEX BECAME A LEGEND...” 

, : CHROMOSOMES . THE 4 
PARTHENOGENE- | FEMALE OVUM..OMLYY. — _ 
sis wiLL ОМУ J IF Y UNITED WITH X... YY 

PRODUCE THE RESULTS WERE 
FEMALE X WITH Y... XY. 

MALE? ARTIFICIAL ACTI- 

VATION DOUBLES THE 

EGG'S SEX CHROMOSOMES... 

Y TO YY...FEMALE! 

















“MEANWHILE, WE'D PROGRESSED. WE'D DISCOVERED NOS WE CANNOT? WE WHAT ABOUT MEW? MEN 
THE SECRET OF SPACE-FLIGHT.,.THE SECRET OF CANNOT DISTURB THE FROM BEFORE THE ATOMIC 
T/ME-TRAVEL. AND THEN, THE CHEMICAL RAN QUT, > TIME-LINE, IF WE TAKE WAR. WE COULD GO BACK, 
THE WELL-GUARDED ATOMIC CRATERS WERE DRA/NED. Іт THEN, iT WILL NOT BE FOR THEM, THEY COULD 
DRY. AGAIN, THE RACE FACED EXTINCTION: TORRE гре LATER USE, SAVE US! AND THERE'D BE 
EXP TI ГТО EXCEPT, z AND MOST oF US WOULD MALES BORW...EVERY- 
OUR EXPLORATIONS THROUGH- V EXCEPT IN THE 
OUT THE UNIVERSE HAVE TURNED | 2457 WE HAVE || SIMPLY VANISH PHOS THING WOULD BE АЙМА 4 


UP NOTHING, THE CHEMICAL | TIME-TRAVEL. CHER АБА АШ 


WE NEED DOES NOT EXIST, WHY CAN'T WE 
ANYWHER: RETURN TO THE 
YEARS JUST AFTER 
THE ATOMIC WAR... AND 
TAKE THE CATALYST 
FROM THE CRATERS AGAIN! 
m 


È w 


THEY'D ENTERED THE CITY NOW! THEY'O STOOD BELOW 


AT THE QUEEN. PESE WERT) AND ТНЕҮО LOOKED [LONG AGO WE DISCOVERED THAT SPACE AND TIME WERE 
— < INTERDEPENDENT. \F YOU WERE ТО BE SUDDENLY 
YES’ THIS IS NOS IT CAN'T BE! THROWN BACK IN Т/МЕ, МОЮ...ТО YOUR OWN ERA... 
EARTH... SIX WE WERE TAKEN OUT YOU WOULD END UP HERE.../N SPACE YOU WOULD BE 
THOUSAND <> INTO SPACE.WE WERE À | iN YOUR OWN ERA, YES...8UT EARTH THEN WOULD NOT 
YEARS IN TAKENOUTOF OUR < BE HERE, N THIS AREA OF THE UNIVERSE. NOT YET ^ 






..WE MUST F/RST TRAVEL TO WHERE, 
WILL BE AT A CERTAIN TIME, BEFORE WE CROSS 


THROUGH To THAT TIMES ] 








THEN THE FLYING 
SAUCERS ARE 
ACTUALLY 7/ME 
MACHINES AND 
SPACE-SHIPS... 
COMBINED. 


JUST ONE 


YOU SEND THE 
GIRLS BACK 
INSTEAD OF 

KIDNAPPING 


Us? 
A 


THEY STOPPED BEFORE A GAILY DECORATED BUILDING. 
THE GIGGLING MOB BEHIND THEM PAUSED, HUSHED. THE 
OLD QUEEN LOOKED AT THE TWO MEN... 

IT IS UP TO yous You 

KNOW THE STORY, NOW. Д 

WE CANNOT FORGE You N 


DECORATED 
BUILDING... RAVEN-HA/RED BEAUTIES WITH WH/TE 
ROSES PINNED IN THEIR HAI 'LONDES WITH RED 
ROSES PINNED IN THEIR HAIR... RED-HEADS WITH YELLOW 
ROSES PINNED IN THEIR HAIR. THEY STOOD THERE-TWENTY 


WE D/D/BUT THEY 
WERE 700 SHY 
To LANDS THEY 
WERE AFRA/DS 

| NONE OF US HAVE 
EVER SEENA MANS, 


YOURS IS THE TH/AD, THE 
FIRST CAME BACK WITH A 
SENILE CORPSE... AN OLD 
FARMER, WHO DIED ON THE 
WAY, THE SECOND BROUGHT, 
OF ALL THE LUCK, TWO 


WILL STAY WITH US A MONTH. y _ 
THESE GIRLS HAVE BEEN SCIEN- V) 
TIFICALLY SELECTED. YOU MAY 
EACH PICK A BRIDE FROM 

AMONG THEM. ут 


THE QUEEN CALLED AFTER THEM AS THEY MARCHED IW’ 
THE SCENTED DARKNESS... 


YOU WILL BE RETURNED 
TO THE SAME MOMENT 
You LEFT EARTH. NO 
ONE WILL KWOM You. 


LEAD THE 
MAY TO 
/OUR'PREACHER; 





THE CHILL BREEZES WERE GONE. EVEN THE 
EARLY MORNING SUN BEAT DOWN A DAZZLING 
BAKING BRILLIANCE, THEY TOSSED IN THEIR 
SLEEPING BAGS... OPENED THEIR EYES... 
HUH? on! iT" 
IT's MORNING! 


THEY CRAWLED FROM THEIR SLEEPING BAGS AND 
STOOD UP, STARING AT EACH OTHER. . . 


STERILIZED 
THE MALES 
AND THEY 
FOUND SOME 


‘THEY SCRAMBLED ACROSS THE SAND... STOOD 


LOOKING DOWN AT THE SCORCHED AREA... NOT 
SPEAKING. FINALLY... 


AW! THIS PLACE IS Y OKAYS OKAYS LET'S 
USED BY THE ARMY...) FORGET ABOUT IT! 
FOR TARGET C'MON LET'S GO BACK 
PRACTICE CUT А AND RUSTLE UP SOME 

7 BREAKFAST! 


THEY LOOKED AT EACH OTHER, THEIR GRINS VANISHED... 
GRINNING- SHEEPISHLY... 


Cy SAUCER 
LANDED AND. 


ONE OF THEM BEGAN TO сАибн. 45 IT A DREAM, 
WHAT SAY WE G/VE UP THIS DE PRESE 
PROSPECTING AND GET BACK Yh SZ °C WOW", 
To CIVILIZATION FOR А 
WHILE, MARTY, WE'RE IN A 

V BAD WAY WHY, WE'RE 
EVEN DREAM/N' THE 

SAME STUFF. 


THEY WALKED BACK TO. THEIR САМР ARM AND ARM. AND WHEN 
THEY REACHED IT, THEIR BLOOD FROZE. THEY HADN'T NOTICED 
THEM BEFORE...ON THEIR SLEEPING BAGS... PINNED THERE... 








"THE AFTERNOON ROCKET EXPRESS TRAIN FROM CHICAGO 
CAME INTO THE STATION, AND I STEPPED OFF. IT WAS A 
WARM SPRING DAY. THE LITTLE TOWN OF ELKHART,INDIANA, 
SPRAWLED LAZILY UNDER THE GOLDEN SUNSHINE. I TRUDGED 
ALONG QUIET, TREE-SHADED STREETS TOWARD CASLON PRE- 
PARATORY SCHOOL FOR BOYS, BEFORE I HAD GONE FAR, I 
WAS DISCOVERED BY THE CHILDREN PLAYING HERE AND 
THERE. WITH THEIR DOGS, THEY FORMED A SHRILL RAU- 
COUS PROCESSION BEHIND ME. SOME OF THE DOGS GROWLED, 
AS THEY MIGHT AT A WILD ANIMAL, HOUSEWIVES LOOKED 
FROM THEIR WINDOWS AND GASPED. SO THE RUMORS THEY 
HAD HEARD WERE TRUE. THE NEW TEACHER AT CARLSON 
WAS А MARTIAN... 








200677 V1 HATE 
HE'S 
HORRIBLEY 


ADAPTED FROM THE ORIGINAL STORY BY 


EANDO BINDER 


My SHOULDERS DROOPED WEARILY FROM THE TUG OF 
EARTH'S GRAVITY, ALMOST THREE TIMES MORE THAN 
THAT TO WHICH I WAS CONDITIONED. ONLY MY LEG- 
BRACES OF LIGHT STRONG METAL KEPT ME FROM BUCK= 
LING UNDER THE STRAIN. I WAS GLAD WHEN I FINALLY 
STEPPED WITHIN THE GATES OF CASLON PREP... 
THOSE CHILDREN, TOSSING STONES. 
THEIR DOGS, SNAPPING AT MY HEEL: 
THE ADULTS, WITH THEIR UNWEL — 
COME, STARES. NOT THAT I BLAME 
THEM. AFTER ALL, I 4M AN ALIEN. 
STILL... AT LEAST HERE, IN THE 
SCHOOL THAT HIRED ME TO 
TEACH, ULL BE ACCEPTED IN 
b... А MORE FR/ENDLY. ч 





THE HISS OF A THOUSAND SNAKES FILLED THE AIR. 
FOR A MOMENT,I WAS BACK ON MARS, SURROUNDED 
BY A NEST OF KILLER-SNAKES FROM THE VAST RED 
DESERTS. I REACTED VIOLENTLY, DROPPING MY BAG. 
RAISING MY CANE TO BEAT THEM OFF. 

NO! AQ.” 1..BUT WA/7 THIS IS 

EARTH WHERE SNAKES ARE A 

MINOR CLASS OF CREATURE. 





A GROUP OF LAUGHING BOYS TROOPED ONE OF THE BOYS STEPPED FOR- Ir WAS RATHER A CRUEL RECEPTION, 
INTO VIEW FROM BEHIND THE STONE. WARD, HE WAS ABOUT SIXTEEN WITH THOUGH MERELY ANOTHER PRANK. 
WALL. I RELAXED, PANTING. THE BLUE EYES THAT WERE MOCKING... AS І WAVED MY TENTACLES IN DIS- 
HORRIBLE, ICY FEAR DRAINED AWAY. F I'M JOM BLAINE, x N TRESS,HARDLY KNOWING WHAT TO 
PERHAPS YOU HUMAN BEINGS CAN у SAY OR DO, A GROWN MAN WITH 
NEVER QUITE KNOW THE DREAD WE TELL ME, PRO- GRAY HAIR PUSHED HIS WAY THROUGH 
MARTIANS HAVE OF SNAKES... FESSOR! IS IT TO ME... 

TRUE THAT MARS ROBERT GRAHAM Y THIS is YOUR Y 
DEAN OF CASLON. NEW INSTRUC: 
YOU'RE PROFESSOR ГОР GENTLEME! 
MUN ZEEROHS, OF yy HE WILL TEACH 

















А GROAN WENT UP, I KNEW WHY. THE MARTIAN Тт was TOM BLAINE AGAIN, BEHIND НІМ, AN AIR OF HOSTILITY 
LANGUAGE PUTS LATIN TO SHAME IN ITS DIFFICULTY. 
REMEMBER YOUR MANNERS, Y I'M SURE WE WON'T. 
GENTLEMEN! I'M SURE WE'VE NEVER HAD А 
YOU'LL Z/K£ OUR NEW MARTIAN TEACHER 
PROFESSOR... 4f BEFORE AND WE DON'T 
Ë WANT ONE NOWS 


HAD REPLACED THE LESS WORRISQME MOCKERY, DEAN GRAHAM 

WAS MORE AGHAST THAN І... 

y W мү FATHER SAYS MARTIANS ARE COWARDS. НЕ 
OUGHT TO KNOW. HE'S IN THE SPACE PATROL. 
HE SAYS THAT DURING THE WAR ,THE MARTIANS 
CAPTURED EARTHMEN AND CUT THEM TO PIECES 

[М SLOWLY. HE SAYS THEY'RE NOTHING BUT D/ATY- 





Dean GRAHAM SNAPPED... Oscar, THE SCHOOL'S MENIAL ROBOT, OBEDIENTLY STALKED ^ 

— FORWARD PAST THE GRUMBLING BOYS. SOMEHOW, I FELT ALMOST 
ena id E ASAR . A WARM TIDE OF FRIENDSHIP FOR THE ROBOT. IN HIS MECHANICAL, 
TOG, MAS M0 ТР YOUR DORMITORY. RUDIMENTARY REFLEX MIND, IT WAS ALL THE SAME TO HIM... 
PROFESSOR ZEERHOS WILL BEGIN CONDUCTING MARTIAN OR EARTHMAN. HE MADE NO DISCRIMINATION AGAINST 
CLASSES TOMORROW, OSGAR, TAKE THE MESAS РИО 
PROFESSOR'S ВАС... DON'T MIND THEM, 

PROFESSOR! THEY 


ALWAYS HAZE THE 
NEW TEACHERS. 





ALONE,I ALMOST REGRETTED І HAD 
COME, BUT TIMES HAD BEEN HARD 
ON MARS LATELY, WITH SO MANY 
DUST STORMS RAGING UP AND DOWN 
THE CANAL REGIONS, WITHERING THE 
CROPS. THIS POST ON EARTH, 
THOUGH AT AMEAGER SALARY, WAS 
BETTER THAN UTTER POVERTY 
AND STARVATION. I PRAYED... 


I HUMBLY BESEECH THEE, FIRS) 
CAUSE. GIVE ME THE STRENGTH TO 


CARRY ОМ IN THIS STRANGE, 


THE CHALK DRAWING WAS OBVIOUSLY YOUNG TOM 
BLAINE'S HANDIWORK. HIS FATHER CLAIMED ALL MAR- 
TIANS TO BE COWARDS AND WEAKLINGS. MY LEATHERY 
FACE SHOWED LITTLE FEELINGS AS I ERASED THE 

HUMILIATING SKETCH. IGNORING THE SNICKERS, T 





BEGAN MY LECTURE... 


THE FIRST GLIMMERINGS OF 
CIVILIZATION ON EARTH. 





YOU FORGET, MR. BLAINE, 
THAT THE EARTH 
PIONEERS ON MARS 
STARTED THE 
REBELLION AGAINST 
TAXATION AND А BAD 
EARTH- GOVERNMENT, 
AND FOUGHT SIDE-BY- 


SIDE WITH US 


SIR,MAY I ASK WHY, 
YOU BRILLIANT 
MARTIANS HAD TO 
C[ WAIT FOR EARTHMEN 
TO DISCOVER SPACE 

FLIGHT ? 


FRESHENED AFTER A NIGHT'S 
SLEEP I ENTERED THE CLASS- 
ROOM WITH ENTHUSIASM FOR MY 
NEW JOB, A HUNDRED COLD, 
UNFRIENDLY EYES WATCHED ME 
WITH TERRIFYING INTENSITY. 
‘GOOD- MORNING, 
PROFESSOR 










So THE HAZING CAMPAIGN WAS 
STILL ON. NO, I WOULDN'T CORRECT 
THEM... AFTER ALL,EVEN THE MARTIAN 
CHILDREN I HAD TAUGHT HAD INVARI~ 
ABLY TAGGED ME WITH THAT NAME, I 
GLANCED AROUND THE ROOM, AND 
MY EYES,PROTECTED BY MY GLARE 


. REDUCING GLASSES, CAME TO REST 


ON THE BLACKBOARD. 
| 
HELP SAVE ME 


A BRAVE EAR тим 5 
32 


IT WAS TOM BLAINE, INTERRUPTING LOUDLY, I WAS 
SHOCKED BUT MANAGED TO ANSWER PATIENTLY... 


OUR HISTORY HAS BEEN A CONSTANT 
STRUGGLE AGAINST £X7/ACT/ONW. 
WE RAN OUT OF METALS KEEPING 
OUR CANALS IN REPAIR. INFACT, 


EARTH GOT... 


WHEN THE EARTH PIONEERS REBELLION. 


RUB IT IN PLEASE, 


MARS WON ITS NOT WOW! 
INDEPENDENCE AFTER \EARTHGAAN7ED 
A NINE YEAR 

STRUGGLE... 

HAVE WON 
EASILY! 


War АМУ RATE, 


INDEPENDENCE, S| 


MIGRATED TO MARS, IT WAS JUST IN 
TIME TO PATCH UP OUR CANAL! 
AND STAVE OFF A FAMINE. . 


WE HAVEN'T 
EARTH AND MARS FORGOTTEN. 
TODAY ARE AM/CABLE |EvERY TRUE 
AND HAVE FORGOT- A, EARTHMAN 
Voesrises 


My TENTACLES HUNG LIMP. THIS BOY WAS SO 
TYPICAL OF THE RACE, HE WAS INTOLERANT... 
AGGRESSIVE...DETERMINED TO MAKE THINGS 
SO MISERABLE FOR ME THAT I WOULD QUIT. 
THERE WOULD HAVE TO BE A TEST OF 
AUTHORITY... 


MAY I REMIND YOU, AND YOU'RE 
MR.BLAINE, ТНАТ Г | MARTIAN SCUM! 

AM THE TEACHER... / GO BACK TO YOUR 
AND YOU ARE STINKING CANALS! 


he HAVE IT,BOY: 
ў, 


SUDDENLY, THE PANDEMONIUM STOPPED 
AS OSCAR, THE ROBOT, STUMPED INTO 
THE ROOM. HE SQUAWKED LIKE A 
PHONOGRAPH... 
DEAN... GRAHAM... 
WOULD.LIKE.. TO... 
KNOW...IF..EVERY- 

1S... GOING... 






IT WAS MORE THAN GRAVITY THAT 
MADE MY SHOULDERS SAG, EVEN 
OUTSIDE THE CLASSROOM I WAS 
HOUNDED 









WHAT'S THE 
MATTER, 
PROFESSOR?THIS 









Т сойо SEE THE BOYS HOLD THEIR 
BREATHS. IF THIS WERE TO BE 
REPORTED, THE BOYS WOULD LOSE 
AN AFTERNOON OF FREEDOM. FOR A 
MOMENT I WAS TEMPTED TO TAKE 
REVENGE... 


How COULD I MAKE YOU UNDER- 
STAND, FOR TEN THOUSAND YEARS 
ON MARS, THAT PRECIOUS LIQUID HAD 
BEEN THE OBJECT OF OUR GREATEST 
INGENUITY. IT HURT TO SEE IT 
WANTONLY FLUNG AWAY, AS YOU 
WOULD FLINCH TO SEE 24002 


SHED USELESSLY... р> 
1T'S..SACRILEGE. 
pes 


Д BARRAGE OF ERASERS FLEW AT ME. THEY'D BEEN SNEAKED PRE- 
VIOUSLY FROM THE BOARDS AROUND THE CLASSROOM. I STOOD HELP- 
LESSLY, DESPERATELY WARDING OFF THE MISSLES WITH MY TENTACLES. 
THE BOYS WERE YELI EXCITED AT THE SPORT... 


WITH A CLICK OF INTERNAL RELAYS, 
THE ROBOT LEFT, IMPASSIVELY, YOUNG 
BLAINE JEERED... 


AFRAID TO REPORT IT, 
y EH? I TOLD You 





As x STUMBLED AWAY FROM THE 
LAUGHTER, I HEARD TOM BLAINE 
CONFIDING TO HIS GIGGLING COHORTS 
I GOT THE IDEA LAST NIGHT, LoOK- 
ING IN HIS ФООМ. HE WAS PLAYING 
WITH A BOWL OF WATER, RUNNING HIS 
FINGERS THROUGH IT. AND I. GOT. 
ANOTHER IDEA! FOLLOW ME...TO 
THE A/TCHEN... 




















І WASN'T AWARE TILL HALF THROUGH |I WENT TO BED, GROANING WITH А | IN CLASS THE NEXT MORNING, MY 
THE SOLITARY EVENING MEALIN MY | SEVERE HEADACHE AND UPSET ‘SPECTACLES WERE MISSING, MY EYES 
ROOM THAT THE FOOD TASTED ООО. STOMACH. WORSE, IT RAINED THAT WERE ALMOST BLINDED FROM THE 
IT WAS SALTY. THE BOYS HAD STOLEN | NIGHT AND І LAY AWAKE, LISTENING | GLARE THAT WAS FIFTY PERCENT 
INTO THE KITCHEN AND SALTED MY TO THE MILLIONS OF GALLONS OF STRONGER THAN ОМ MORE REMOTE 
SPECIAL SALT-FREE FOODS... WATER GOING TO WASTE, WHILE ON | MARS. WHEN OSCAR APPEARED, I 

MY HOME WORLD, THIRSTY MARTIANS| ORDERED... 

WERE PAINFULLY HOARDING IT,OROP 








READ IN THE ДАРИИ 
WE'LL HELP YOU LOON 
FOR THEM! 












THEY RANSACKED THE ROOM WITH I WENT ON AS THOUGH NOTHING THE SPECIAL TELEVISION SHOW THAT 
DELIBERATE BRUTALITY, TOM BLAINE HAD HAPPENED, BUT MY WHOLE HEAD | AFTERNOON CONTAINED, AMONG OTHER 
HELD THEM UP IN MOCK TRIUMPH, I  |ACHED FROM THE HOURS OF STRAIN- | FEATURES, A RECENT NEWSREEL... 
TRIED TO SMILE ING MY EYES AGAINST THE CRUEL THE SPACE PATROL SHIP 
HERE THEY ARE, x cuo GREYHOUND IS SEEN BEING 
PROFESSOR Vou'RE MY ОМУ YSPECIAL...TELE-N | DISPATCHED AFTER PIRATES... 
RIGHT IN YOUR FRIEND,OSCAR. | VISION... PRO- N | CAPTAIN HENRY BLAINE, IN 
AT LEAST YOU'RE |GRAM...THIS. COMMAND... 
NOT MY EWEMY. / AFTERNOON. 
WHAT /S IT? YOU 






І HEARD YOUNG TOM EXCLAIM Ано THEN I LEANED FORWARD TO "THE NEWSREEL ENDED AND CLASSES 
WERE DISMISSED. I DRAGGED ACROSS 
THE CAMPUS TO THE HAVEN OF MY 
ROOMS, I NEEDED REST. AS I OPENED 
THE DOOR 


PROUDLY TO HIS CLASSMATES AS 
THEY WATCHED THE CREW CLIMB 
ABOARD. 


WATCH THE LAST OF THE MARTIAN 
MEMBERS OF THE CREW VANISH 





A SHRIEK TORE FROM MY THROAT Tow BLAINE SNATCHED THESNAKE | THAT NIGHT, A CRIMSON STAR WINKED 
THE INSTANT I SAW IT. A HORRIBLE AND HELD IT UP... DOWN AT ME SOBERLY AND SEEMED 
WRIGGLING SNAKE LAYON MY BED. TO NOD IN PITY. MARS. THERE WAS 


IT'S ONLY A 
А MILLION YEARS OF INSTINCT GARTER SNAKE, MY TRUE HOME. HARSH THOUGH ITS 


SCREAMED DANGER ... DEATH 4 š CANALS AND DESERT STORMS MIGHT 
PROFESSOR! THEY'RE 
DOKIT HIM 7 ^ и ВЕ, THEY WERE NOT AS HARSH AS THE 
СА HARMLESS! UNFEELING INHABITANTS OF THIS 
INCREDIBLY RICH PLANET... 


THEY'VE WOW” THEY'VE 
BEATEN ME! I'M COMING 
HOMES тм COMING... 


и 





I STARTED To PACK, ANGRY VOICES APPROACHED 
MY DOOR. THE BOYS BURST IN, LED BY TOM BLAINE. 


How FANTASTIC IT SOUNDED. AND YET, THESE WERE NO MERE 

BOYS NOW. THEY WERE A 24000-2 //57/М6 МОВ. ALL THEIR 

НАТЕ AND MISUNDERSTANDING OF ME HAD COME TO A HEAD. THEY 

DRAGGED ME OUTSIDE ... RIPPED AWAY THE METAL BRACES THAT 
SUPPORTED MY LEGS...AND FORCED ME TO WALK UP AND DOWN... 

HOURS AGO, BY А ROPE... A 

OR A TENTACLE. BACK AND.FORTH... 







CONFESS f THE 
WE'LL TAKE YOU 
TO THE POLIGI 


Hi 
|| 


M) 


AMY ONE HOPELESS COMFORT WAS THAT PRAYER..UTTERED THE CLASS GASPED IN CHORUS THE NEXT MORNING WHEN 
SO LONG AGO BY AN EARTHLY PROPHET WHO BEGGED FOR THEIR MARTIAN PROFESSOR ENTERED QUIETLY, AS THOUGH 
MIS OWN CHILDREN. WITHOUT THE BRACES, MY WEAK NOTHING HAD HAPPENED THE NIGHT BEFORE, AND 
MUSCLES SAGGED UNDER MY WEIGHT, I BECAME A SINGLE 
MASS OF ACHING FLESH. FINALLY I COLLAPSED TO THE 
GROUND. BLAINE STOOD OVER ME... KICKED ME.. 


GET UP, You COWARD... WW BLAINE! BLAINE! THEY'VE 
YOU MARTIAN COWARDA | CAUGHT THE 'KILLER ..A 


GET ШР? MANIAG WITH А ROPE, 
HE—HE.,.WHAT'D YOU GUYS. 





WE WILL HAVE AN EXAMINATION TODAY. 
CLEAR YOUR DESKS... 


"THEY WERE ASTOUNDED THAT I COULD DEFY THEIR 
HATE AND SCORN..THAT I COULD COME BACK. THEY DID 
NOT KNOW OF THE SPACEGRAM I'D RECEIVED, EARTH... 
MARS...IT MADE NO DIFFERENCE NOW. MY WORLD WAS AT 
AN END... 










T LOOKED OUT over THEIR BOWED — SCAR CLANKED OFF. THE Boys — [MAJOR DAWSON, TALL, UNIFORMED, 

HEADS AS THEY CONJUGATED THE LOOKED UP GLEEFULLY. THE EXAM STEPPED FORWARD. 

VERB FU. AND I SUDDENLY FELT WAS RUINED. І SHRUGGED AND 

НАТЕ FOR THEM. SAVAGELY I HOPED DISMISSED THEM. THE CAMPUS was / сту OF von BOYS HOPE TO ENTER 
“THEY WOULD AA/L THEIR EXAMINA- FILLED WITH THE ENTIRE SCHOOL ( SEACE BOLT SOME DAY, AND JOIN 
FACULTY AND ENROLLMENT... ру sd pen Д 

STUDENTS TEACHERS! I WOULD `S] / ONE HERE 7 CAPTAIN HENRY 

LIKE TO PRESENT MAJOR DAWSON &LA/WE, IN COMMAND OF PATROL 

OF THE SPACE PATROL WHO HAS SHIP GREYHOUND, WAS WOUNDED 

COME DOWN FROM SPACE POINT YESTERDAY IN A DARING ROUT OF 


ESPECIALLY FOR THIS ANNOUNCE-| SPACE-PIRATES... 


MENT! MAJOR DAWSON... 





ALL EYES TURNED TO TOM BLAINE. THE OFFICER HELD 
UP A RADIUM-COATED MEDAL ...7HE CROSS OF SPACE... 
FOR EXTRAORDINARY SERVICE IN THE INTERESTS OF LAW 
AND ORDER THROUGHOUT THE SOLAR SYSTEM... 
THIS MEDAL IS PRESENTED 
BY THE GOVERNMENT OF 
EARTH TO... 


THE OFFICER STEPPED FORWARD... BRUSHING PAST 
BLAINE...STOPPING BEFORE ME..AND PINNING THE 
GLOWING MEDAL TO MY CHEST... 


+. THE NEXT OF KIN OF THE YOUNG MARTIAN GREW ^NI 
MEMBER OF THE SPACE SHIP GREYHOUND, WHO 
SAVED CAPTAIN BLAINE'S LIFE BY LEAPING. IN FRONT 
OF НІМ AND TAKING THE FULL BLAST OF THE BURST 
THAT ONLY WOUNDED THE EARTHMAN. HIS NAME WAS 











“IT FOUND MYSELF WATCHING TOM BLAINE, НЕО TAKEN `. І WAS AWARE OF SOMEONE AT MY SIDE, SUPPORTING ME, 
“THE SPACEGRAM HE'D STOLEN FROM HIS POCKET AND АЗ MY KNEES BEGAN TO BUCKLE. AT FIRST I THOUGHT IT 
WAS READING IT FOR THE FIRST TIME. HE'D OBVIOUSLY MUST HAVE BEEN OSCAR. BUT NO IT WAS А HUMAN 
SEEN IT DELIVERED...SEEN MY AGITATION OVER IT..AND GEING... 
PLANNED TO USE IT AGAINGT ME... EVERY ONE OF US HERE 15 YOUR SON, NOW. 
IF THAT WILL HELP À LITTLE. YOU'RE 
YOU'RE STAYING, TOOL vou COULDN'T 


WE SMILED AT EACH OTHER...TOM BLAINE AND L.. AND MY 
THIN HAND WAS NEARLY GRUSHED IN HIS YOUNG STRONG 
GRIP. YES, THE TEACHER FROM MARS WOULD STAYS 


WLLL 


A TRUE discovered it floating plädyi inthe Scraping minute particles from the vale of the Xala 
warm waters quera Indian Ocean. Its spikey antennae tar's stomach, Dr. Pemmican slowly accumulated a tiny 
double -..lookinglkeshrieled human potion of digested food. And, when Ыз assistants 
i мете so тым that its captor believed Һе weren't looking, Dr. Pemmican fuktively plunged his 
had netted a sea monster of the kind described in the forefinger into the food so painstakingly extracted from 
неч -of his people: He was restrained from the weird patient. His adam's apple bobbed twice as he 
the creature only by the intercession of the swallowed the stolen treasure, then an expression of in- 
surgeon who, while ie. had no idea of the tense expectation passed over his face. A moment 
Xf the grotesque- or did recognize а rarity passed, then his features sagged and Dr. Pemmican 
“hen he заз опе. ‘snorted to himself. “No taste!” he mumbled angrily. 
“No effect whatsoever! PAH!” Then he packed his 
| Packed in a glass-walled container filled wa brackish brief case and rode home on his bicycle. 
ater from the nearby sea, the weird, scaly catch was 
| by jet plane to a military airdrome near * Ы . * * 
n. Received | Getei in solemn ceremony by armed E c 
ў os ae it was hurried by back roads to the Government When Dr. Pemmican failed хо report for duty for 
Experimental Laboratories at Hinkley Downs. three days, a deputation of Laboratory authorities 
- tapped on the door of his bachelor cottage. The door - 
Almost the moment he set eyes on it, bookish Dr. opened, and an audible inhalation of breath was разе 


bal paccm recognized the fish for what it was. 
“Y-Your skin,” exclaimed Prof. Psmith, "it... iws 


pis, ту, garter belt!" he exclaimed, his ае all scaly!” 
pes ing | sively against the thick glass of the con- - 
it's beyond belief! Imagine . . . fifty-million "From your forehead,” gulped Dr. Dingle; “an un- 


years proin the last specimen is supposed to have per- ^i i i 1» 
DB: alting KAUACEARY Terse bilging ampgt: іа аА M UU oer ae ре ашеи 


colored eyes . . . the extraordinary fins . .. the sword- 
ike antennae . . . nor seen on this planet for 500,000 


"AIL shriveled!” Mr. Quimp added, pointing in dis- 


> - belief at Dr. Pemmican's arms and legs. “Just Шке... 
centuries! I MUST have this specimen for experimen: like... FINS!” 


| tation!" 


And so, that same afternoon, the only Xalatar in _ “РАН!” snorted: Dr. Pemmican. “Nothing at all! 
existence was turned over to Dr. Pemmican for his cau- Just a passing indisposition! Something I ate, no doubt. 
tious, exacting scrutiny . . . and for the dietary tests But one thing I can't understand . . . can anyone here 
which, authorities hoped, would reveal how the species explain rationally to me why I have such a fierce desire. 
had developed and survived so incredibly long. to go swimming in the Indian Ocean?” - 
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2 ec C BRE UNUM 
YOU, TOO, CAN MEET NEW FRIENDS! JOIN THE 


Б.С, FAN-ADDICT CLUBY 


SEND FOR YOUR MEMBERSHIP KIT TODAY. RECEIVE A FULL-COLOR 7/2 X IOVz ILLUMINATED 
CERTIFICATE, A STURDY WALLET /OENTIFICATION CARD, A SNAZZY EMBROIDERED SHOULDER, 
PATCH, AND A STUNNING ANTIQUE BRONZE-FINISH BAS-RELIEF P/N. 


* * Me * р=======ш====т=шш=ш=шшш==ш=шш 


3 THE Е.С. FAN- ADDICT 
For AN /NDIVIDUAL MEMBERSHIP FILL OUT ROOM “ide p 
THE COUPON AND SEND IT IN, TOGETHER WITH 225 LAFAYETTE STREET 
25¢, IF FIVE OR MORE OF YOU WISH TO JOIN NEW YORK, I2, N.Y. 
AS AN AUTHORIZED CHAPTER, ENCLOSE Here's my two bits! I want the things 
EACH MEMBERS NAME AND ADDRESS ALONG s and stuff [ike the kid's wearing! I want 
WITH 25¢ FOR EACH NAME, AND INDICATE to meet newfriends like the Kid's meeting! 
THE NAME OF THE ELECTED CHAPTER I'm а fan-addict! Im mad ! 
PRESIDENT. WE WILL NOTIFY EACH 








МАМІ 
PRESIDENT OF HIS CHAPTER NUMBER. E 
EACH MEMBER, CHAPTER OR INDIVIDUAL, ADOEESS 
WILL RECEIVE HIS KIT DIRECTLY... BY ы es ECT MER, E E ZONE NO... 
RETURN MAIL F Vou 





- seen ===... 





At this writing, the first combined issue of WEIRD 
SCIENCE-FANTASY (No. 23) is just about to go 
on sale... and we are sitting with chewed finger-nails 
and bated breath awaiting first reports on the outcome 
of this experiment. And since it is still too early for mail 
concerning WS-F No. 23, we'd like to bolster our e 
by publishing a few letters in response to the “In T. 
moriam” columns that appeared in the final issues of 
“Weird Science” and “Weird Fantasy” (May They 
Rest In Peace!): 


Dear Editors, 

I am writing this letter on behalf of my wife and my- 
self. We are two s-f addicts, and we find that your 
comic magazines, Weird Science and Weird Fantasy, 
are just about the only mags on the market which deal 
intelligently with the subject. It is with deep "ge that 
we read your “In Memoriam" columns. My wife and I 
are more than willing, nay, even happy, to pay 15c for 
the privilege of reading your s-f magazines. We will 
wait impatiently for every new edition, and we sincerely 
hope that some means of increasing the frequency of 

lication will soon be found. We have never written 

to any magazine before, but this time it strikes too close 
to home. If we have to wait three months between your 
terrific issues, we shall really be suffering. We earnestly 
and sincerely wish your new mag success, so that we and 
your other fans may not be deprived of some of the 
most enjoyable reading in existence today. 

Michael and Mitzi Quinn 

New Rochelle, N. Y. 


... The magazine that sits beside me is now dead. 
But there is one story, a single vestige, that will stay in 
my mind throughout the rest of my life. Of that I am 
quite sure. The story of which 1 am speaking, “The 
Headhunters,” is, I believe, the epitome of the entire 
history of this wonderful magazine . . . a fitting epitaph. 
May I say that I am deeply regretful that Weird Sci- 
ence and Weird Fantasy have to be discontinued, but 
that I am looking forward to the time when I can pur- 
chase the first issue of Weird Science-Fantasy. 

John W. Worksham, Је. 
San Antonio, Texas 


‚.. We E.C. lovers here in Woodcliff Lake, N. J. 
deatly mourn the deaths of WS, and SZ F. However, 
you have our full support for WEIRD SCIENCE- 
FANTASY, and our sincere wishes that it will be a 


success. Also, we do hope that its status will ре» 


change from a quarterly to that of a bimonth 


monthly. Lynn Weber and friends 
Woodcliff Lake, ЇЧ. J. 


. « + Since W.S. No. 22 came out, with its ghastly 
news, I have mourned and been in a very temper. 
The average American’s moral and intellectual state is 


ora 


really going backwards down the evolutionary line when 
he doesn't appreciate the outstanding stories and splen- 
did art work you people have presented in your swell, 
if not to say educating, s-f magazines. I would walk 
miles for one of your mags that Í had not read. I'm 20, 
have traveled all over the world, have been pe 
many a hard time, and consider myself to be fully 
“grown-up” . . . but J still can't help admiring your 
stuff. Wishing you lots of luck in the future. . . 

Pvt. Bengt Ericksson, (Europe bound) 

Holbrook, Ariz. (Home Town) 


‚.. My friend and I have bought the latest edition of 
Weird Fantasy. We read your “In Memoriam” letter, 
and we ate sorry that you are stopping your magazine. 
We have every issue of Weird Fantasy you've printed. 
We bought them for two good reasons: 1) because you 
have the best stories we've ever read, and 2) because 
E.C. publishes the best comics on the market. Even 
though WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY will cost a 
little more, we'll be first on line when it comes in. No 
matter how much E.C. mags cost, they will always be 
the best out, with the best art and the best stories. 


Jack Golub, (no address given) 


- + > Í was in my room reading a comic book when my 
father suddenly walked in, picked up the book I was 
reading (not yours!) and quickly added it to the rest of 
the trash in my waste-paper basket. Then he left my 
room. Shortly afterwards, he returned and handed me a 
copy of your mag, Weird Fantasy, and told me to buy 
only the mags with the E.C. seal on the covers. He told 
me that other companies try to imitate your mags, but 
that one look at the covers is all you need to tell the imi- 
tation from the real thing. After I read Weird Fantasy, 
I became a confirmed E.C. fan. When I asked my father 
what other E.C. books were published, he gave me a 
complete list. Money otder is enclosed for subscriptions. 
loe Walker, 11]—Richmond, Va. 


Which is a perfect cue for a commercial, Joe! A sub- 
scription to WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY will cost 
you other fans one dollar ($1.00) for seven issues! And 
for Pete’s sake, write and let us know how the mag is 
doing around the country . . . the suspense is killing us! 
One more commercial: E.C^s two 3-D mags . . . 
THREE DIMENSIONAL TALES FROM THE 
CRYPT OF TERROR, and THREE DIMEN- 
SIONAL E.C. CLASSICS .. . are available by mail 
order, to those of you who missed them. 15c each, two 
for 30c! Address for mail and comments, sub orders, 
and 3-D orders is: тр. Editors 

Weird Science-Fantasy 
Room 706, Dept. 24 
225 Lafayette Street 
N. Y.C. 12, N. Y. 





PIONEER 


TODAY WILL BE MY GREATEST TRIUMPH. TODAY I WILL REACH FOR THE STARS, RECOGNIZED AT LAST. YOU'VE NO DOUBT 
HEARD OF ME...PROFESSOR ALEC LATHEM,B.S.,PH.0., FA.C., AND A HOST OF OTHER DEGREES. MY NAME IS A BY-WORD 
IN THE FIELD OF ROCKET RESEARCH, I WAS THE ONE WHO DEVELOPED THE FUEL USED IN THE V-I8..THE GUIDED MISSILE 
ә WHICH REACHED AN ALTITUDE OF 3000 MILES. I WAS THE ONE WHO DESIGNED AND BUILT THE LATHEM ROCKET ENGINE 
WHICH TODAY WILL. CARRY ME INTO SPACE ON MAN'S FIRST TRIP TO THE MOON, AND IT ALL BEGAN BACK IN COLVARD 


POLYTECHNIC INSTITUTE,THAT DAY I TESTED A NEW FUEL MIXTURE I'D JUST DEVELOPED. IT WAS SUCH А M/NUTE. 
QUANTITY, ТОО... 


Wont 
















Luexity, THE STUDENTS ATTENDING MY LAB LECTURE 
ESCAPED WITH ONLY MINOR SCRATCHES AND BRUISES, I, 
HOWEVER, WAS NOT AS FORTUNATE. THEY CARRIED ME IMMOBILITY, LYING ON THAT HOSPITAL BED, MY BRAIN 
AWAY ON A STRETCHER ... uns THROBBED WITH ACTIVITY., THE EXPLOSION HAD PER - 
POOR OLD GUY f HE'S I DONT SEE HOM FORMED ONE GOOD THING. IT HAD GIVEN ME THE LEAD 
HURT PRETTY BAD. HE WAS A/GHT OW | UTS MY GREATEST DISCOVERY.. = 
TOP OF THE OF COURSE HOW STUPID OF N Z EASY DOES IT, 
EXPLOSION. ^ ME NOT TO HAVE AEAL/ZED IT! / PROFESSOR. YOU'RE 


LLONG MONTHS OF HOSPITALIZATION FOLLOWED, BY SOME 
MIRACLE, I MANAGED TO SURVIVE. DURING MY WEEKS OF 


















MURSES DOCTORS x'vE GOF | LUCKY TO ВЕ 
TO esr QUT OF HERES ALIVE S YOU'LL BE 
UP AND AROUND SOON. 


As SOON AS I WAS DISCHARGED 
FROM THE HOSPITAL, I REPORTED TO 
THE UNIVERSITY. THERE WAS SO 
MUCH WORK TO BE 


'ir's coop ro HAVEV THE EXPLOSION 






ALEC, IT'S... HEH, 
HEH... BEEN SO 

QUIET AROUND MILLER. I HOPE. 

HERE WHILE YOU Д YOU'RE NOT 

WERE LAID ue £f ^ THINKING OF 

1 RESTRICTING 

Y ACTIVITIES. 


DENT, DEAN 


INSULTED ME.. 


at GAL/LEO WHEN HE SAID THAT 
THE EARTH REVOLVES AROUND THE 


My STUDENTS MOCKED ME. THEY LAUGHED AT МЕ.. 


NO,NOT EXACTLY, 
LATHEM, BUT YOUR 
EXPERIMENTS OF LATE 
HAVE BEEN ALITTLE 
TOO DANGEROUS. 
FOR A COLLEGE 
LABORATORY. WE... 
ER...DON'T WANT TO 
COURT DISASTER 


SCIENTIST, 
DEAN MILLER.: 
YOU NEEDN'T 
HAVE ANY 
WORRIES ON 





I PLUNGED INTO MY RESEARCH WITH 
THE ZEAL OF A FANATIC. AND AT MY 
REGULAR CLASSROOM LECTURES, I 
APPRAISED MY STUDENTS OF MY 
LATEST THEORIES. . - 

THIS IS THE FORMULAYBETTER 
THAT WILL OPEN THE / WATCH QUT, 
DOOR TO SPACE FOR| PROF WEXT 
05. THE STARS: TIME ,YOU 
WILL BE OUR STEP 
PING STONES. WE 
ARE ON THE BRINK OF 
THE SPACE -TRAVEL 





(You're A pack OF /MBECILES.. 
IGNORAMUSES I САМ MAKE 
SPACE FLIGHT POSS/BLE, AND 
YOU REACT LIKE MED/EVAL 

IWQUISITORS f. 





GET OUT f ALL OF YOUL 
GET OUT OF MY CLASS- 
ROOM. 1 DON'T WANT TO 


HEY! You 
THINK THAT 
EXPLOSION| 
AFFECTED 
THE OLD 





MY SHOULDER.. 





І RAVED AND RANTED AFTER THE CLASSROOM WAS 
VACATED UNTIL DEAN MILLER CAME AND PUT HIS HAND ON 


MORONS! /DI/OTS 
YOU'LL SEES ГІ 


THE NEXT DAY, I FACED AN IRATE BOARD OF TRUSTEES 
WHO DELIVERED THEIR ULTIMATUM 
[EITHER vou G/VEUP miS 
RIDICULOUS THEORY OF YOURS, 
OR WE WILL BE FORCED TO ASK FOR 
YOUR RESIGNATION, LATHEM. 
THERE'S WO ROOM AT COLVARD 
FOR CRAGKPOT EXPERIMENTA -, 








RIDICULOUS, \$ IT?| 
WELL, DON'T BOTHER! 
ASKING ME TO 
RESIGN, GENTLE- 
МЕН! Г QUITI 





T FOUND AN OLD DILAPIDATED FARM FOR SALE AND 
BOUGHT IT. THERE WAS A HUGE OLD BARN ON THE 
PROPERTY... 

(PERFECT/ JUST тне PLACE FOR мү LABORATORK | 
WORKSHOP... NO MADDENING DISTRACTIONS. ..NO 
MORONIC, GIGGLING STUDENTS. . .NO PRYING FACULT’ 


p 7 H 





Y. 








WC RACKPOT, is 17? | 


Тнат NIGHT, I WITHDREW МҮ LIFE'S SAVINGS FROM MY 
ACCOUNT, AND LEFT COLVARD FOR GOOD. . 


V THE DAY WILL COME WHEN THEY WILL COME CRAWLING) 
TO ME, ASKING FORGIVENESS, BEGGING ME TO 
RETURN. I'LL SHOW THEM. I'LL PROVE TO THE 


WORLD THAT SPACE FLIGHT CAN BE OURS IN 
THIS ERA... AND. ..SOB 






Iw THE WEEKS THAT FOLLOWED, THE OLD BARN WAS SOON 
TRANSFORMED INTO A WELL- EQUIPPED EXPERIMENTAL LAB 
TRUCKS CAME AND WENT, DELIVERING MATERIALS AND 
EQUIPMENT I'D ORDERED. I SPENT EVERY DIME I HAD 
SAVED... 

WHERE DO YOU WANT 
THIS CONTRAPTION, 

PROFESSOR? 


PUT IT HERE, NEAR THE Г 
WINDOW! AND, YOU/ BE EQ 
CAREFUL WITH THAT 

CENTRIFUGE! id \ 





I SET TO WORK. I DESIGNED AND 
REDESIGNED. . .BLUE-PRINTED AND 
RE- BLUEPRINTED. .. AND SLOWLY, MY 
DREAM BEGAN TO TAKE SHAPE,..MY 
CROWNING GLORY... THE LATHEM 
ROCKET ENGINE 


STRANGER. I LIVE 
DOWN THE FOAD А 
PIECE, SAY,THIS 





LOOKIN’ BARNS. 


WHAT'S THAT YOU'RE 

BUILDIN'? SOME NEW- 

FANGLED M/LK/W" 
MACHINE ? 


THE NAME'S JENKINS, 


SURE IS A STRANGE) T/STS ano 


PLEASE LEAVE. 
THE WAY YOU 





rw WoT 
A FARMER. 
MR. JENKINS! 
I'M A SCIEN- 


А-ТОМ/С BOMBS, 
ARE YUH? FOLKS 
"ROUND HERE WOULDN'T 
LIKE THAT. SHUCKS, 
IFN IT WENT OFF, 


BOMB, MR. 
JENKINS, AND 
I WOULD 
APPRECIATE 
AT i YOU 
WOULD STOP 
BOTHERING 
ME. TM A 
VN BUSY MANS 


NOW, IF YOU'LL 





THAT was THE 7087 TIME 1 SAW 
HIRAM JENKINS. HE WAS A WOSEY 
OLD FOOL. HE KEPT COMING AROUND 
AND ANNOYING ME AFTER THAT, INTER- 
RUPTING MY WORK... 


(wet, диму Y LCAN'T JELL 
BRITGHESA WHAT. | YOU,MR. JENKINS! 
IN TARNATION /S \ IT'S SECRET 4 
THAT THING? IT / WORK. NOW, 
SHOR’ LOOKS 







IT'LL NEVER FORGET HOW HE LAUGHED AT MEY LIKE MY 
STUDENTS THE DAY BEFORE Т RESIGNED... 


VROGKET-SHIPS! HAW, HAW’ ГҮ GET OUT OF 
HERE, JENKINS! 
GET OUT THIS 
MINUTE ^ IF YOU 
EVER COME BACK 





AMOUNT OF MY SPECIAL ROCKET FUEL INTO THE NEWLY 


COMPLETED ROCKET ENGINE'S FIRING CHAMBER. T SAY IT 


WAS HIS LAST VISIT, BECAUSE AS HE STOOD THERE 


LAUGHING AND JEERING, I. LOST CONTAOL OF MYSELF. L 


SAW RED. мү BLOOD POUND! 


voua “мо! 407 
SAKES СА! 
І WANT TO BE LEFT 





JENKINS’ LAST VISIT CAME JUST AS I'D PLACED ASMALL І PRESSED THE FIRING SWITCH. THE FUEL IGNITED, THE 


(you ain't actin’ V WAIT I'LL 


R GOD'S | 
You SEE 
STRANGER MAYBE 
CONSTABLE 
COOGAN MIGHT 
BE/NTERESTED 
IN WHAT'S GOIN! 


PROMISE TO 

KEEP ITA 
SECRET LIN... 

BUILDING A 
ROCKET-SHIP. 


HE GOT OUT. BUT JENKINS WAS A STUBBORN MAN...NOT 
EASILY DETERRED. MEANWHILE, BETWEEN HIS IRRITATING 
VISITS, I WORKED FEVERISHLY ON THE ENGINE. I SLEPT 
ONLY IN SNATCHES. I COULDN'T AFFORD TO WASTE THE 
PRECIOUS TIME... 


r 7 


7. AND WHEN THE GOVERNMENT SEES THIS ENGINE HOWDY, 
IN ACTUAL OPERATION...TESTS THE THRUST Y NEIGHBOR! 
SAY, Т 
SEE YOU AIN'T 
LEFT FOR THE 
MOON, YET! 
SWATTER? HAW, 
N HAW! RUN OUT OF 


ENGINE ROARED. JENKINS WAS STANDING IN EXACTLY THE 
RIGHT SPO’ 


ae 


I STARTED TO LAUGH, THE ROAR 
OF THE ENGINE STILL REVERBERATED 
AND ECHOED THROUGH THE SUR- 
ROUNDING COUNTRYSIDE... 


WHEN I GET TO THE MOON, 
ГЦ. NAME A GRATER 
AFTER YOU, JENKINS! 


І STOOD OVER JENKINS' CHARRED AND 
SMOKING CORPSE, TREMBLING LIKE A 
SCARED RABBIT..NOT BECAUSE OF 
WHAT T D DONE TO НІМ, BUT BECAUSE 
OF THE EXCITEMENT OF SUCCESS... 

IT WORKS! MY ENGINE WORKS Z AND 
YOU, JENKINS , HAVE BEEN THE FIRST 
CASUALTY OF THE NEW SPACE- 










‘THE STATE TROOPERS SEEMED SYMPATHETIC WHEN I 
TOLD THEM OF THE TORTURES I'D SUFFERED FROM 
JENKINS' MADDENING INTERFERENCE... 


MY MIND AT REST... 






ME..ISTRAGTING ME... /NTERRUPTING MY/ PROFESSOR! 
WORK! YOU REALIZE HOW /MPORTAWT MY | SURES 
WORK IS, 2OW'T YOU? YOU UNDERSTAND. 


THE TROOPERS WERE RIGHT. THE GOVERNMENT WAS 
INTERESTED. A GREAT SCIENTIFIC BODY LISTENED IN 
STUNNED SILENCE TO MY ELOQUENT ACCOUNT OF MY 
IMPORTANT WORK 













Ано FROM THAT MOMENT ОМ, І WAS WELL GUARDED. IT WAS 
UNDERSTANDABLE. THE GOVERNMENT HAD A VALUABLE MIND 
WORKING FOR THEM. THEY COULDN'T AFFORD TO HAVE ME 
FALL INTO THE HANDS OF ENEMY AGENTS 


OF COURSE SUCH PRECAUTIONS 
ARE NECESSARY, BUT І WANT 


AND THEN, I HAD NEW VISITORS, 
THE NOISE OF THE ROCKET EXHAUST 
HAD BROUGHT THEM. 

WHAT'S GOIN' 
OW HERE? 15 
THIS THE THING 
THAT MADE ALL 
THAT RACKET? 


LOOK ON THE 

FLOOR £4 BODY. 

BURNED TO A 
CINDER! 


THEY LED ME OUT TO THEIR CAR. I OBJECTED, BUT THEY PUT 


MY ENGINES IT'S FINISHED I CAN'T 
LEAVE IT NOWf I MUST TELL THE 
GOVERNMENT ABOUT IT...CONVINCE 


[THEM TO FINANCE THE BUILDING e 


BE VERY INTERESTED IN 
YOU, PROFESSOR! DON'T 


DON'T WORRY, 
PROFESSOR/ EVERYTHING 
is RIGHT ON SCHEDULE 


15 PROGRESSING ^. 





FROM MY WELL-GUARDED LIVING 
QUARTERS, I PERIODICALLY SENT LAST 
MINUTE CALCULATIONS TO THE LAUNCH 
ING SITE,ORDERING THAT THEY BE 
INCLUDED IN THE ROCKET-SHIP DESIGN. 


DID YOU OF COURSE, 
DELIVER MY PROFESSOR? 
THEY SAID, 






Tobav.. LAUNCHING DA Ано NOW, MY HOUR OF TRIUMPH HAS 
BRIGHT AND CLEAR. A Li ARRIVED. ZERO HOUR MINUS FIVE. 
AGO,I WAS FETED WELL. EVERYONE THEY'RE LEADING ME DOWN THE 
CAME TO SEE ME OFF. A PRIEST WAS CORRIDOR TO OPERATIONS. THE SHIP 
THERE, BLESSING MY SAFE VOYAGE. IS WAITING, THE LATHEM ROCKET 
I ATE A HEARTY MEAL... ENGINE INSIDE IT...WAITING TO CARRY 
НАН, HAH! MIGHT ME TO THE STARS... 
SAY THIS WILL BE “YAH, THE GENTLEMEN 
MY LAST MEAL ON OF THE PRESSI I 
EARTH FOR A WHILE, GUESS I OUGHT TO 

EH, FATHER? MAKE A STATEMENT 
FOR POSTERITY, EH? 





THE MOMENT THAT I'VE WAITED FOR SO LONG HAS A THRILL SURGES THROUGH ME. I AM GOING TO BE THE FIRST 
ARRIVED. MY ASSISTANTS ARE STRAPPING ME INTO MAN TO HURTLE UPWARD ACROSS THE VAST GULF OF UNCHARTED 
MY SHOCK-COUCH , PLACING MY CRASH HELMET ON SPACE. I CAN SEE THE SHIP IN WHICH І SIT, ROARING SKY— 


MY HEAD, ADJUSTING MY PRESSURE SUIT... WARD, STARBOUND... 
К vest ves! гм 2 





Now, IN THE DIM LIGHT OF THE CON- І FEEL THE AGONY OF TAKE-OFF... SENTENCE HAS BEEN 
TROL ROOM, І SEE MY CHIEF ТЕСН- THE ELECTRIFYING PRESSURE OF CARRIED OUT, GENTLE- 
NICIAN REACH FOR THE TAKE-OFF NINE G'S... THE BLINDING ECSTASY MEN. YOU MAY SAY THAT 
SWITCH, COUNTING OFF THE SECONDS. SWEEP THROUGH ME AS I. REACH PROFESSOR ALEC 


THEN FOR THE MOON 


DEATH FOR THE MURDER 

OF HIRAM JENKINS BY 
BEING ELECTROCUTED ON 
JANUARY 17,1954 AT 11:30 P.M. 
THANK YOU, GOOD NIGHT. 








THE SHIP WAS FROM EARTH...SLEEK AND SHINING AND 
PROUD, .. THE MOST RECENT ADDITION TO THE GALACTIC 
EXPLORATION FLEET. SHE HAD HURTLED BACK AND FORTH 
ACROSS THE INFINITE VOID ON THIS HER MAIDEN VOYAGE, 
PROBING INTO VAST UNCHARTED STAR SYSTEMS, STOPPING 
AT STRANGE PLANETS, CARRYING THE MEN WITHIN HER 
GLEAMING ALLOY HULL ON ANOTHER FUTILE SEARCH 
THROUGH THE UNIVERSE. EVEN NOW, AS THE GREENISH 
BLOB ON HER TELERADAR SCREEN GREW LARGER AND 
LARGER, THE MEN GATHERED BEFORE IT SHOOK THEIR 
HEADS AND SHRUGGED... —— 
it's NOUSE, CAPTAIN. SEE? Y WE'LL TAKE 
THERE'S WO ARTIFICIAL A LOOK, A 
ILLUMINATION SPECKS 1м ANYHOW! Á CAPTAIN ? 
THE DARK SIDE. LOOKS LIKE WHAT'LL WE 
ANOTHER DUD TO ME ^ FIND? A FEW 
J UNINTELLIGENT 
BEMS? WHY DON'T 
Г WE G/VE UP AND 
jk: GO HOME? 


EU 


Mn 
Км 


BECAUSE SOMEWHERE IN THIS | YEAHS THEY 
GALAXY... SOMEWHERE..ON 54/0 THAT ABOUT 


SYSTEM...WE'RE GOING TO FIND 
A HIGHER FORM OF LIFE yy” THERE. THEY 
ts SAID THEN THEY'D 
FIND A MORE INTELLI- 
GENT FORM OF LIFE 
THAN OURS... 








EVOLUTION OF THE LIFE Д 
FORM,AND EARTH 15 THE 
| ONLY PLANET THATHAS /7^ 








THE CAPTAIN SMILED AND TURNED WOULDN'T THEY HAVE THE CAPTAIN'S A/GHT, J THEY WERE 
TO THE TELERADAR SCREEN... EVOLVED FASTER DEVERS. REMEMBER (PHOM/ES 
READING ABOUT THOSE) AND YOU 
FLYING SAUCER KNOW IT 
l| S/SHTINGS А. ONCE THE 
TTER THAN MAN. SWERE А 9, BACK IN THE ШЕ À AIR FORCE 
ВЕТЈЕЮ тизи МАМ MERE А | | FOR US INSTEAD OF \ d B TWENTIETH vaf EXPOSED 
„/0в...то TRYZ, Í or Lire THAN | US FOR THEM? AAY WN CENTURY? 
MAN, WOULDN'T ^^ mn у 1 WERE WEVER 
WE HAVE KNOW. Й x. 5 ОИЕ | 5/9770 AGAN, 


ABOUT IT BY Do e 





d ING AWHILE... IN OUR SHOCK |) pf THREE MONTHS 
FOUR YEARS. I SAY MAW Y GRAV- COUCHES! “Р? our TOUR /S 
ea ^ UPAND WE 
START BACKS 
LET'S JUST 6R/N 
AND BEAR IT 
TILL THEN! 





THE MEN SCURRIED ABOUT WITHIN THE GLEAMING HULL THE GREEN SPHERE SWEPT UPWARD AT THEM. THE 

OF THE NEW SHIP, SETTING AUTOMATIC CONTROLS, STRAPPING SHIP SWUNG GENTLY, REVERSING HER DIRECTION 

IN, READYING THEMSELVES FOR ANOTHER LANDING... NOW AN UNTIL SHE PLUNGED, TAIL-FIRST, TOWARD ITS 
ALIEN SURFACE. THEN... 





ROCKETS ON AND 
BLASTING! 


SHE STOOD PROUDLY, SLEEK AND SHINING, 
IN THE CENTER OF THE SCORCHED AREA 
SHE'D BURNED INTO THE ALIEN PLANET'S 
GREEN TERRAIN... THE PRODUCT OF A MIL-` 
LION YEARS OF MAN'S EVOLUTION FROM 
THE PRIMATIVE. AND THE MEN INSIDE HER 
HULL PEERED THROUGH THE CRYSTAL 
PORTS AND SHOOK THEIR HEADS... 


f ALL RIGHTS LET'S GET INTO WHAT ZD LIKE 
OUR SU/TS AND TAKE OUR TO FIND IS A 
READINGS AND GET THE. 

BLAZES OUT OF HERES. 


(THEY CROSSED THE SPONGEY GREEN PLAIN AND. 
TURNED TO STUDY THEIR SHIP GTANDING LIKE A 
SILVER MONUMENT TO MAN'S ACHIEVEMENT... 


SUODENLY, THE GROUND BENEATH 
THE SHIP BEGAN TO TREMBLE. THE 
SHIP SHOOK VIOLENTLY, THROWING 
THE MEN INSIDE HER TO THE ALLOY 


OUR LANDING ЖЕ 
k UST HAVE SET 


\ OFF А QUAKES 


THEY CLIMBED FROM THEIR SHIP, ONE BY ONE... THE PINNACLES OF 
THE EVOLUTIONARY PROCESS... THE MEN... 
CRIPES / NOT А TREE OR 
BUSH NOTHING BUT THIS 
GREEN FUZZ COVERING 
EVERYTHING f 








It was AS IF A GREAT MOUTH HAD OPENED BELOW THE 
SILVER METAL GIANT, AS THE SPEECHLESS EPITOMES OF 
GALACTIC LIFE WATCHED IN HORROR,THE SHIP SUNK 
SLOWLY BELOW THE FLOWING QUIVERING GREEN SURFACE 
OF THE PLAIN. 


THEY STOOD THERE HELPLESSLY, 
PROBING DEEP INTO THE RECESSES OF 
THEIR HIGHLY DEVELOPED BRAINS, 
SEARCHING FOR THE SOLUTION TO 
THEIR DILEMMA, TRYING TO FERRET 
OUT SOME LONG-FORGOTTEN INFORMA- 
TION GATHERED THROUGH THE EVOLU- 
TIONARY EONS THAT COULO RESCUE 
THEM FROM THEIR FATE NOW. 


TREE...S0 WE 
COULD FASHION 


IF WE COULD 2/6 
DOWN AND FIND 








Irwas AS IF THE SOFT GROUND BENEATH THEIR 
FEET JUST SIMPLY MELTED, THEY SUNK,SCREAM- 
ING, INTO THE BILIOUS DEPTHS BENEATH... 






THEY WERE LIKE CHILOREN FROL- 
ICKING IN THE SAND OF AN EARTH- 
BEACH, DIGGING FURIOUSLY WITH 


IF THERE WERE 
ONLY A ROCK... 


Down... DOWN...INTO GREEN LIQUID DARKNESS... TWISTING..: TURN- 
ING... К 


Ано WHEN THE SHIP HAD DISAPPEARED АМО THE | 
PLAIN HAD STOPPED ITS SICKENING GYRATIONS, THESE 
TOP RUNGS IN THE EVOLUTIONARY LADDER BEGAN TO RUN. 
TO RUN LIKE FRIGHTENED RABBITS TO THE SPOT WHERE 
SHE HAD VANISHED SO SUDDENLY... 
MY GODLY 

wE'RE -e 
TRAPPED 





THEY TORE INTO THE SOFT GREEN 
FUZZ, RIPPING INTO THE SPONGEY 

SURFACE OF THE PLANET, GOUGING 
OUT HUGE CHUNKS..OF POROUS MAT - 
TER: AND THEN.. : 


воор LORD! IT's 
D M STARTING 





AND 2/6 .^ 
HOW MUCH 


LOOK THERE'S 
THE SHIPS 


OH, LORDS 
š HEL PUSI 


THE SHIP FLOATED LAZILY BELOW THEM IN THE GREEN — SUDDENLY THE BILIOUS DEPTHS RUMBLED, THE LIQUID 
SLIME. THEY TRIED TO SWIM TOWARD IT. .. GREEN DARKNESS CLOSED IN AROUND THEM, PRESSING.. 
PRESSING... 


GASP...IT': 


S CRUSHING No! NOS IT's PUSHING... 
067 


THEY SHOT UPWARD, THESE ULTIMATE LIFE FORMS. THEY FELL BACK TO T 
UPWARD TOWARD THE FUZZY SURFACE...EXPLODING SHIP CAME NEXT... 
THROUGH IT... 


WHAT A 
BREAKS 


THE SHIP STOOD NEARBY, DRIPPING 
GREEN FROM ITS GLEAMING HULL 
THE SURFACE OF THE PLAIN RUM- 
BLED AND UNDULATED. 

SHALL WE TRY C'MON! WE'VE, 
то REACH IT? ) cor NOTHING 


? ) ТО LOSES 





THE SHIP WAS FROM EARTH... SLEEK ANO SHINING... 
THE PRODUCT OF A MILLION YEARS OF BRAIN WORK 
AND BODY SWEAT, IT ROARED UPWARD FROM THE 
GREEN PLANET.. . 


WHEW! X THOUGHT 


WE WERE GOWERS, 
SURE! зт 


CAPTAIN? DOESN'T 
THIS CONVINCE 


BUT IF YOU BEL/EVE MAN 
15 THE ULTIMATE FORM OF 
LIFE, WHY GO ON LOOKING 


I KNOW, DEVERS! I 
SAID І WAS 
CONVINCED S 


THAT 'S7/NK/NG SWAMP-GLOBE , AS 
YOU PUT 17, WAS А LIVING CREATURE, 
DEVERS ... A H/GHER FORM OF LIFE THAN 

OURS ...MUCH HIGHER? 


2 
‘WHEN EARTH WAS FLUNG FROM ITS 
SUN AND SPUN AND COOLED AND SIMPLE 
LIFE BEGAN TO FORM IN ITS SEAS...’ 


THE CAPTAIN STAREO AT THE GREENISH BLOB FADING 
AWAY ON THE TELERADAR SCREEN... 


"Nd 
YES / IM CONVINCED, BUT THAT 
DEVERS! SET COURSE 90° ISN'T THE 
VERTICAL ,70° HORIZONTALS 





EARTH, 
CAPTAIN? 


I MEANT IWAS CONVINCED THAT 
WE'D F/ND WHAT WE WERE LOOKING 
FOR,DEVERS. І DON'T BELIEVE MAN 
15 THE ULT/MATE FORM OF EVOLU- 
TIONARY LIFE NOW... AND THAT 
PLANET CONVINCED ME f 


THAT... THAT 
STINKING 
SWAMP-GLOBE 9 


\..ТНЕ LIFE-FORMS CRAWLED, 
OUT ONTO ITS SURFACE, 
TO LIVE LIKE A4RPASITES. 


s. w x AED 













FORM 





“THE DINOSAUR ..THE LIZARD...THE BIRO...THE FISH... 


EVOLVED FROM THAT PARASITE LIFE...FED UPON ITS 
PLANET HOME...’ 


THE CAPTAIN SMILED AT THE DISAP- 
‘PEARING BLOB ON THE DARK SCREEN 


BUT ON THAT PLANET, LIFE 
EVOLVED AS AN /MTREGAL PART 
OF IT...DEVELOPED UNTIL THE 
WHOLE PLANET BECAME ONE 
LIVING BREATHING LIFE- 


` ANO MAN, WHEN HE EVOLVED ,TOO, WAS A PARASITE LIVING 
OFF THE OTHER PARASITES...” 


АМО TURNED TO LIEUTENANT. 
DEVERS... 


SO FORGET ABOUT YOUR IDEAS 
THAT MAW 15 THE PINNACLE 
or THE EVOLUTIONARY 
STRUCTURE, DEVERS! 

BECAUSE... 


AT'S WOT TRUEZ AND THAT 
PLANET KNEWIT? үт SENSED 
ATI THAT PLANET JUST SUBJECTED) 
US ALL To THE WORST INSULT 

or OUR Z/V£S. . 


STUDIED THEIR CAPTAIN CURIOUSLY... THE SHIP HURTLBO THROUGH THE BLACK VOID TOWARD HER NEXT 
F А OBJECTIVE. INSIDE, THE CAPTAIN'S VOICE WAS JUST А WHISPER. 








Like a business of your own 
firm 


you the job. :.money 
Radios, 3100 stations 
stations 
are off. Defen: 
men for interesting, good pa 
into this opportunity-making in- 
dustry...advance fast, Find out 
how... mail coupon... TODAY! 


V GIVE YOU STANDARD PARTS! 
INCLUDING TUBES! 











—they are 

yours to p 

por. adi h 
actüally 1 

learn by j 

doing, build Wq 

generators, 


< 
receivers, a big Super-Het radio 
THIS PROFESSIONAL FACTORY- 
MADE MULTI-TESTER IS YOURS! 
Valuable 
equipment 
every 
Radio-TV 
man needs. 
Yours to 
keep! 
BOTH RESIDENT AND HOME 
STUDY COURSES OFFERED! 





AUTO-DIESEL 
BOOK & 
LESSON! 






< LESSON! < 
ААА 


СЕТ SHOP-METHOD HOME TRAINING 


RADIO-TELEVISION ,, AUTOMOTIVE-DIESEL 


& ELECTRONICS 


or a good job with a big 
and get paid for what you know? Shop-Method 
Home Training in Radio, Television, Electronics will bring 
you've always wanted. 105 million 

16 million TV sets, over 100 TV 
many more, now Govt, restrictions 
> industries want trained 
jobs. Get 


DRAFT AGE? Training helps you get the 





‘These courses alse offered in Spanish and Portuguese. 










SEND COUPON 
TODAY 
for FREE 
BOOK and 
COMPLETE 
SAMPLE LESSON! 


& ALLIED MECHANICS 


















Want to be your own boss... . or get into booming indus. 

tries? 8 million older ca ‚ profitable services 

and repairs. Farm machinery is going Diesel. Defense in- 

dustry begs for more and more trained mechanies for 

high-pay jobs. National Schools. Shop-Method 

Home Training prepares you for all Automo 

tive, Diesel, Allied Mechanics opportunities. 

Helps you get the security, good pay you've 

always wanted. Send coupon for 

your Free Book and Sample Les- 
son now! 


Í GIVE YOU THE TOOLS OF YOUR 


TRADE! Big professional-quality 
kit of tools of your trade — and 
all-metal 

tool box. All 

yours to keep, 

—part of 

your course; 

they help 

make your 

training more 

practical — start you off right! 


NATIONAL 
SCHOOLS 


Technical Trade Training Since 1905 
LOS ANGELES 37, CALIFORNIA 


In Canada: 811 West Hastings Street 
Vancouver, B. С. 





LET NATIONAL SCHOOLS of Los Angeles, 
California, а Resident Trade Scho. 
almost 50 years, train you at home for 
today’s unlimited opportunities. Pick 
your industry—mail coupon below now! 


EARN EXTRA MONEY WHILE YOU LEARN! 
I show you how to earn extra money 
while learning! Many men have paid for 
their entire course in this way. You can, 
too, Remember: Shop-Method Home 
Training covers every phase of the in- 
dustry — in an interesting step-by-step 
way. Why wait — take the first step to 
suecess--mail the coupon today! 






































service branch you want, ad- 
vance fast. That means higher 
pay and grade, more prestige 
- right away! Don't take a 
chance—mail coupon now! 










GET FACTS FASTEST! 
MAIL TO OFFICE NEAREST YOU! 


(mai) in envelope or paste on postal card) 
NATIONAL SCHOOLS, Dept. 1P-24 
4000 5. Figueroa Street 323 West Polk Street 

$ 37, Calif. Chicago 7, III. 
Please rush Free Book & Sample Lesson checked below. No 
obligation, no salesman will call. 

О “Му Future in Radio-Telev 
O" My Future in Automotiv 
NAME. 
ADDRESS, 
ciry, ZONE STATE. 

C Check here if interested in Resident School Trajning ot Los Angel 
VETERANS: Give Date of Discherg: 


DON’T 

PUT IT OFF 
GET THE 
BIG SALARY 
YOU'VE 
ALWAYS 
WANTED! 





ion £ Electronics” 
sel & Allied Mechanics” 
BIRTHDAY. 19. 
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Send for my FREE Outfit 
and start a Quick-Cash 


| oe ama as 








We Show You How To Do It! 


Now, without spending one cent, you can start a spare- 
time Shoe Business that brings in exciting cash profits 
every month! My powerful Selling Outfit makes it 
easy. Just take 2 orders a day for our fine, Nationally- 
Advertised shoes and you earn up to $217.50 extra a 
‘month! You also get chances to win valuable free prizes. 


EVERYBODY Wears Shoes! 


Here's the perfect business, because EVERYONE you know can 
bea customer! Just show friends, relatives, neighbors, people where 
you work, how Mason Velvet-eez Air Cushion shoes let them “Walk 
on Air". That's REAL comfort! 

As the Mason Shoe Counselor you give people the EXACT 
style, size and width they order because you draw on our giant stock 
of 200,000 pairs in sizes 2% to 15, widths AAAA to EEEE. Cus- 
tomers choose from over 160 different styles—dress, sport and work 
styles for men and women, including air-cooled Nylon Mesh shoes, 
also work shoes with special built-in comfort and safety features. 
You'll be EXCITED the way people stuff steady cash profits in 
your pocket for extra-comfortable Mason shoes! 


MASON SHOE Mec. co. 


DEPT. MA-000, CHIPPEWA FALLS, WIS. 


spare time Shoe Business! 


Just 2 Sales a Day 
Brings You up to $217 
EXTRA a Month! 





l| -— 
му © oF TwESE | 






Mason Shoes Can Be Bought Only From YOU! 


Because we do not sell Mason Velvet -eez shoes in stores, 
people must buy these T V-advertised shoes with the famed 
Good Housekeeping Scal ONLY FROM YOU... and 

keep buying from you! £ Right now, during our 

Golden Anniversary year, is the perfect time to get gh 
started. Just mail the coupon and I'll rush your 

money-making FREE Starting’Outfit. The Д e 2 
Professional Sample Outfit pictured above is. 

sent to qualified men without a penny's / 
cost! Send today and start earning 
exciting cash profits RIGHT AWAY! 


RUSH FOR FREE OUTFIT! 


MR.NED MASON 
MASON SHOE MFG. CO. 






Dept. MA-227 

















| Chippewa Falls, Wi in ' 
|| Please rush my 50th Anniversary FREE Selling Outfit so I can Í 
I art making up to $217 EXTRA a month and more RIGHT ү 
1 NAME ' 
esis і 

TOWN STATE : 
L.-L... | 





BOYS, GIRLS, MEN, WOMEN! 
The World Is On FIRE 


Serve The LORD and You Can Have These 


We will send you the wonderful prizes pictured on this page | ` 
or dozens of others, such as jewelry, radium dial wrist YOU CAN 

watches, tableware, tools, U-Make-It kits, leather kits, sew- 

electric clocks, pressure cookers, scout equipment. 

s. and many others ... all WITHOUT ONE 

PENNY OF COST. Crime, sin, graft, wars are the greatest 

they have ever been, Our leaders say a reawakening of Chris- 
апйу is needed to save us. You can do your share by spreading the 
gospel into every home in your community, Merely show your friends 
and neighbors inspiring, beautiful Religious Wail Motto plaques. Many 
buy six or more to hang in every room. An amazing value, only 35> 

++, sell on sight. Secure big, cash commissions or ex 
prizes for selling few as one set of 24 Mottos. Big Pri 
alog sent Free! Serve the LORD and earn priz 
















Y ROY.ROGERS 
FLASH 
/ CAMERA 


TEXAN JR. 
GUITAR 






Я £ ROY ROGERS ] ` 
E 20227 BINOCULARS, ELECTRONIC 
2 2 — "wa ^ TWO-WAY 
2 & m у WALKIE-TALKIE 
WITH ARTHUR f RADIO RECEIVING 
























ARCHERY SET 





GODFREY PLAYER > тов scours) 
= 2 a 
& 


JOE DI MAGGIO 
BASEBALL SET 





ROY ROGERS OR 
DALE EVANS 
LAMP 





DICK TRACY CAMERA 


GIRLS" SHOULDER 
STRAP BAG 


WHITE ZIPPER 
BIBLF 






UTR! P| 
Motte CATALOG 






TABLE TENNIS SET 7 ^ 
F E T E d MEMBERSHIP in the 
@ FUNman's Fun Club 


Just mail coupon below now and we'll send you 24 Religious Mottos 
ON CREDIT. Easy to sell — you get valuable prizes. EXTRA! If 
you sell mottos and send payment within 15 days you receive FREE 
Membership in the FUNman's Fun Club. A membership card, certifi- 
саќе, giant packet of fun materials all yours PLUS extra surprises! 


SEND NO MONEY... We Trust You 
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